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Hsi-ta, Master Wen and the clerks, came back with Hsi-men
Ch'ing, The ladies' chairs followed. When they reached the
gate, a fire was lighted. Then they went in, and set up the tablet
in the room of the Lady of the Vase. Master Hsu performed
various ceremonies, purified the whole house, and set yellow
charms upon all the doors to keep away evil spirits. He was
given a roll of silk and five taels of silver, and went away. The
other guests went too. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing took twenty strings of
small money, five for the policemen, five for the soldiers of
his own department, and ten for those of Major Chou. He
sent a servant with his card to thank Major Chou, Captain
Chang and Magistrate Hsia. He urged Master Ch'iao and
the others to remain, but they declined and went away.
Lai Pao came. "The men who set up the temporary build-
ings await your orders," he said; "they propose to remove
everything to-morrow."
"I do not wish them taken down yet," Hsi-m£n said.
"Tell the men to come after I have entertained Censor
Sung."
In the inner court,-^ Mistress Hua and Mistress Ch'iao
waited to see the tablet set up, then they made a last lamentation
and went away.
That evening, Hsi-m€n Ch'ing, still thinking of the Lady
of the Vase, went to her room. The tablet was placed in the
position of honour, facing her portrait. The smaller portrait
was next to the tablet. There was a small silver bed and silver
coverlets in a shrine, complete in every way with ornaments,
and, beneath it,- a pair of tiny shoes. On a table were incense,
flowers, candles, plates, bowls and all kinds of things offered
to the dead. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing cried again. He bade Welcome
Spring make a bed for him opposite the tablet. In the middle
of the night he watched the lonely lamp and the moon shining
through the window. He tossed about on his bed and sighed.
All the time, he thought of the beauty he had lost.
Mournfully he sighed before her shuttered window
Lonely and broken-hearted, like the phoenix
That has lost his mate.
The orchids are withered, and the rain of autumn fells
The maple leaves drop into the river
In the frosty night.

